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«3ciy Geneviève ! Lets boil a cor and And soy to folks.
I'd like -lo do taKe o "de "Alas! I fear

A little sloo?r>7ii?q, Down where the streets Your hands ore not,,
wouldn't you ? «rent very wide quite clean, my dear.

But s'pose they
didrn 'precíate

Our kindly interest
in their state.

And little boys
beqan to throw
Things out of barrels

in a row !

Say, Geneviève ! :

Well stay at lx>roe:
|Poor faite bave troubles

oí tbeir own !
tlit-obelb-HiiKrBun.rrhii.
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t hem out on on« de 1 came

back ;¦. the other. When the Km,;'.«
id happened he said to

.: "I mu-: play another game
loa to-day." And

BSJ the eat tie
h ted on"*

his heel.

'.. esii' n -i. « here-

Ii aase
at thi the glen.

The oiii gra ¦¦«.-

a heie be a bsfon - ed th
Pi ir,«'«* i'" he WOSld play a :

"I'll play," asid the Kinii'- on, "bu
;io.i I ess !'. ¦ "'i a! ¦< gem« o

i - -¦

.Then let us play a diffères! game,'
ha <dd irni'. fellow. "I1 d

play hall ?"
'I .in!." «aid the Prince.
U.'ll, we'll play hall to-da\."

"Aren't you too o!<| to pin
IBS?" said the, Prinri'. "And. t.-

no place her" for u ¡.'aim*
"

I he Knthanted lintl.

They srent through the glen till the»
came to a grasa hill. The old
f.-llow drew «. ¡» an «achantad rod, and
tOUehed a place with i», pn

of enchantment. Th« hill opened, si

the pair wenl in i«lc.
den tuero where they eould play ball

tima I a old gra; '¦

i h K il.;*' i IIOl
to offer him, snd while he wa

the old' nuhsntei «h"
hiraaelf up and aid:

"I am the King of th« Blsek tu
^.. i mug! nd mj m

.OUnl .'. | ''HI aid ..

.. mu !" r )mi:' head "

Wit! put thi I
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n e. and th enchanter was no more to
.n. The King' son red«

Hi. hound a! hit htsal
Hla hawk on hil
-Vnil a t.ne hor«e to carry him
ever he Hot,
Hut his heart W8I beary w«th fore-

boding.
Why do you not tell more, an¬

cient man?
A new adventure for the new day.

little lad. Here is Bridget to briny
you to bed. If you sleep when a

child you'll have the wisdom when
you're a man to keep out of the way
of enchanters.

Gertrude P. Bishoo
BILLY Buinnl glorious 'imc.,

hurryi owei t., Rower, all by himself.
He wore hi usual sn srt yellow waistcoat, and
being vciy well pleased with himself this

morning, thought, .is the hree/e passed over the
¡lowers and made th their pretty heads, that
they were all beck-' m.

"Patience, patience, letne-." he sang. "I will
visit you each in turn and tell you all the news," and
he disappeared into a foxglove blossom. A darning
needle came flying I king like an aeroplane to

old Fatty Toad, who was solemnly gazing into the sky.
"H lly Bumble Bei irked the Dragon

1 lv. a»; he darted here and there. "He always makes

such i lot of noise and yet he cannot fly halt a-» fai
or as fast as I can."

Mr. Tatty Toad blinked twice before he answered:
"To me you are both gadabouts and idle fellows, but
considering the work you do, Mr. Darning Needle. Billy
Bumble Bee is by-far the more successful. He at least
fertilizes the flowers as he brings pollen on his wing-:
when he stops in to gessip or get a sip of honey. But
as for you, my good Dragon Fly. you belong to the
lower levels.swampy ground and the like.and I ad¬
vise you to keep your place." and old Mr. Toad hopped
away.

Billy Bumble Bee had overheard the whole conversa¬

tion trom inside a hollyhock. "Jealous, by Jove!" he

laughed delightedly, and he bumbled merrily away.

THE ¿AMD BOX

ON(JL upon 8 time there was

a children's sand box, that
lay beneath the shade of

green ttces in a sunny garden,
livery day. when it was pleasant, the
children came to play with its sand.
They built tall castles and they
maue many wonderful things, but it
was never quite so tmc as digging
in a real beach where sands run

down to meet the incoming ripples
and stretch wide welcoming arms

10 meet the water. The children

AND THE SHELL
missed the blue ocean, and, had

they but known it. the sand box
missed the blue ocean, too.

All day long while the children
built c.istlcs the sand box dreamed
OÍ the sea. It was a long, long time
since its sand had come from the
l .-ashore It remembered how the
dim horizon looked, how the sea¬

weed washed up with the tide and
bow beautiful the shells and pebbles
were. There were no shells in the
children's sand box and the pebbles

The y íiHed Caí

i ISN'T rrally naughty. After «.he'd hefty blued awhile.
If folk» would play with me?. Hung her out to dry.

But when I'm left all by my .11. «Otly didn't like- that much.
There's aaischiaf, don't you ser.' An' commented to cry.

T'other day 1 washed the tat. So 1 thought I'd wring her.
In the water threwit, 'Cause alie wat »o wet.

But I couldn't get it white. Bui Mother came and found ut.
So I thought I'd blue it. An' I haven't iat down yet.

ROSE POTTER.

t that lay on the garden walkbri*;-
th: magic of turning into preci«1¡
stones, pink and white and red ajj
green and golden, for theyl***t,.
the blue sea to change tara im

c.

\ UOMMT'I I THINi, HAPrTfl.
One day when the children car*.

to their sand box a wonder-
thing happened: They brought «.»
them a shell, a shell that was rtcr
beaten and shaped like th« swir; i
a great wave of the sea. Its aa*
was tinted with the seven *mr7
shades of wonder. It wailikt«*«*.
All the mystery of shifónj sxt
WS9 in the shell and all th« fe
drcarrs of wde ocean silences.
Now. the shell was very lo-ei;

too. and it longed for the blue se»
IS the little children's uiWbci

longed lor it. too. So, whik du
children played their game», tst
s!iell lay on the warm, yellow jar.

and thought o! the long, «Kam:.
bescfa that wd . home, and *.:.

little children's sand box ¡ad |
i ie shell and thought of th« roa;
the breakers that washed the she.'
before them up on the sand !c:|
ago.

\ ION«. TM.k TOIaKTHEB.
At evening, the children ne i

an<i left the shell lying in the sat
Then the shell and the r$and W
long, long talk together. Butt
sheil did not tell the little chiite
sand box how happy it had itas

when the sand box helped it
dream of the blue sea. and this
box did not tell the shell hov
brought the dreams of the blati
closet.
Next day. when the chilcn

came to play, they carried ol I
wonderful shell, but the shell s
ti-.e sa¡*d box dreamed on asd the.
a i earns were very happy bicnw
each had brought to the otBsr Bat
which it loved best.
The sand box. out under v.'.

sm*de of the green trees OS de
lawn, war; thinking of the blue, bfc
sea and the stories that the she
had told it. and the shell lay in the
cbiklteits playroom, dream**! I

»he sand and the breaker! on &¦'¦
silent beach. Aid »he children ar.c

the sand box and the -hell nei.ee

no words to tell each other du'
the; were friend*-, for they all h»*-

the same dreams of the assssV
blue sea.
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Mabel's Teddy Bear
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